Pebmsi Eewtr of Lond . hore
BRees In the | niind Bates i noipal
iy a8 & BN opers ket & 1B Sew

Yok in & wow goin The late U rpe
Fm made bis dausbier, Mre
! Fawi)l aasrcutore
Bis will. and by wirtus of thiis far

sl Mr
~ tepor Wik arsunesd Lhe Foaeisi

aeni of =il the Bleardss
§ properies Mr Evel) 9
el aid beard 6 New Yors
S whlh was presstiied by low

Pheide at the aming larl meamot Its
e has gives wp slage ®uis o
hia sale Lime v his man-

&l fuatiee

. Byvett wes & thum of Mr EA
For years the principal tevor
mn ihe Edwardes murical
Suations were putig by him  The man-
v and the singer were VYery oloss
friends Tiersfure, the pews that Mr
Byetl had beon made an sxecutor of
e will caused no gEresl surprise
The new head of the Edwardos an.
Wrpcises be ih Now York to get slage
material for use in Laendon
“I want 10 arrangs 1o have a piece
writien” he said toediny, “and |
Wahi to obtain producing rghts 1o
others. I'll be here & weok "

‘ THESE PLAYS SIMILAR

The Mesare Bhubert are facing
Father a peculiar situation. Two playa,
already produced, in which they are
atereated arn pald to be very muoh
allko tnh story wnd action 8y s
"Quinneys',” now at Maxine Eillott's
Theatle, and Hobson's  Choles,™
which played the frst part of the
Prescnt weak In Albany. o ldan wan
to bring “Hobson's Cholee™ tn New
York. With “Quinneys™ playing hare
thoes fumiliar with both plays cannot
e how L van be done uniess (he
manngers want what might almest ba
ealled twin attractions in the city st
the mame time. The two plays are of
Moglish origin,

“AROUND THE MAP" LEAVES.
A spocial train left the Pennsyl-
ania #Mation to-day for Waskitugivh
carrying Klaw & Nriangers big com-
pany and produotion of the new mi .
ol Ely. “Around the Map,"” which
g.l. first presentad at the National
tre Monday night. On the train
are sixtesn complele changes of seen-
s Nearly 100 stage psople and Mare
W, A. L. Erlanger, (!, M. 8. Mo-
the author; Joseph Urbai, the
artist; Julian HII:‘h.ll and l-lor‘-

bert Gresham, « roctors, an:
‘other mem bers ntl:g: Klaw & Erlan.

r“hn-. who are making the trip

prosont at the opening,
i BERNHARDT'S BIRTHDAY.

Bops s bt e,
s

‘s
Impreasion is tha
age s seventy-one, However,

F. Connor, her American
manager, i positive that it ia but
w%. He says she was bora In
cabled her yesterday, con-

hor. Mme. Bernhardt .«

in London next month and will
for America In December,

| GOBSIP.
The Universal will make a film
mﬂ “Hon of the Immortals.”
'“léi;itm. leaves hr:ur l}twk 1o
cago, where he will sing at
gmu next week.
Taylor' Holmes, “His Majosty
r Bean,” will begin an sthgage-
ment at the Cort, Chicago, Nov, 7,
“Mre. Boltay's Daughters” was pro-
duced in Stamford last night. It will
©open at the Comedy here to-night.
Eugene E. Gotimer jr. has left ths
.'Inanﬂh and is now with the Tri-
lm people at Banta Monica,

John Daly Murphy is acting in Olms
for the Gaumont Cq.mmr..uad the
!ubuemr man  proudly announces

ohn Is wearing a dress sult,

Robert Mantell, who is acting befors
the camers for William Fox, says he

# the work and may never return
the regular stage, except tem-

Y.

A benefit dance for the Bt cull-
‘s Fund will be hald at mmblll
Hall, One Hundred and Twenty-sixth
Btreot and Soventh Avenus, Friday

g 2.4 N
vamara of “Alone at
Last," bas beon advised by cable
from Paris that the opera Claude
with her in mind for
the rﬂm donna role, has been fin.

Edwin Walluce Dunn's automob
was bumped by another car Thm‘:’
day night and put out of commis-
wlon.  Mr., Dunn, who was at the

erod an Injury to his flont-
and Iu:l‘s wloe new checker-
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QUIC KESR

WHEN | SIT ON YOUuR
AP NOW YOuR FooT
GOES TO SLEEP L-LOTS o
THAMN IT DID

2?0

FLOOEY AND AXEL—Before You Sympathize Too Much With Flooey, Remember How Many Thumps AXEL

Has Had!

TOES . (T

ouR ACT WAS GOTYA HAVE THIS
STUNT N I AYEL! Now wATeH
AN SEE HOW 1. HANG BY MY

AS T LOOKS

Mlnmmu iR T Baning Word |

AT A HARD

SIMPLE T

- -OF COURSE M OUT OF
PRACTICE S0 YOu'LL

HAVE TO LIEY ‘Me pown
AGAIN ~ BUT Y .*:EE How
15!

SEE ~ ONE OF MY

FEEY SLIPPED OUT
ALREADY ! Now LIFY
ME. DOWN BEFORE

\TAXE A 5Pm3_/

Quick!
GRAB ME
AXELW

CURGLE -

GuRele -
_ GURgG'

-

—&

e

Bitting In the reporter's box on the
N of the Century during the base-
ball seens In Nod Wayburn's “Town
Toples,” s becoming quite a fad,
Mr. ayburn extends the courteay
only to those he considers worthy of
the honor. It's great fun to watch
thoe act from the press box, Heveral
distinguished men have done It this
woek.

LILY LANGTRY ON THE BEA.

Lily Laungtry, who Is to tour this
country in “Mrs. Thompson,"” the last
play written by Sydney Grundy, will
arrive in New York from London on
the Bt. Paul, dus to-morrow. Hha ia
bringing her company with her.
Prominent in it are Lionsl Atwill and
Phyllis Relph. Mra. Langtry was last
here four years ago when sha ap-
poared In vaudeville, “Mra, Thomp-

! WHAT TWO RIVERS ARE THEBE?

FULI A L PO ALY

1
e

, — .JL.-.- |
ol s =10

LW

To-day's puzzie I the

of two more rivers In the United

each over a thousand miles long. Thursday's rivers were the MISSIS-

K

spell the

=m and the TENNESBEE. To find to-day's
paper or cardboard all the letters on the sign over the store. Then rear-
namas of the twe

vers print on littls squares

rivers, Their names

R — —

»

aon” 18 her Orst drawuniio play since
1804,

ALLEN WAS MAD,

Eugens Kelcey Allen ordered a
lamb chop In & Broadway cafe the
other evening. The chop wns
small that it made Mr. Allen mad.

“Hey, walter!” he sald. "Bring me
two pleces of bread”

Thoe bread was brought and, while
the assembled multitude looked on
in awe, Mr. Allen made a sandwich
aof the chop and deavoursd it. When
It was gons he summoned the walter
agaln,

“Hey, walter!™ ha sald. “You
chop. Where did you get it—at Tif-
fany'at”

“MARY DEARI"—A BALLAD,

Agaln we've besn asked to furnish
an original ballad for an amateur
minstrel show. Joo P, asks for a
“heart™ mong of the walts variety.
Ho's to sing It In the Broonx. All
right, Joe . If you and the Bronx

can stand it, we can., Here's the

ballad:

My dear litle gifl I'm no s andl no earl,
And o I've no title to hand yom,

Dot you ke to me the rose o the bee,
Aud | oam determined to land you,

A wsuall wedding riog, & (vencher—and biagl
A fal In the Nz wa'd be sewhing,

You're fatnonus Lo o] coms slt on
Witk true Jose for you | am reaking,

Ohorus,
I my heart's hall of fame,
I bave chisslled suur name,
Mary dear—eorver foarl
And there it shall stay
Aa the syears roll away,
D you hear—Mary dear!
And with #v thyroh,
It will 1» on & by,
To hum]; my  affectis
And with tem play .
LIDI. you. my daciing,
fhe cors on the cob
| By Wi ear—Mary dear,

| HODGKINS TELLS ONE.

| thens HodgKins sends a story from
Cannda and vows it Is both new and
true, Here It is:  Mr. Hodgkins,
upon arriving In Toronto ahead of
n theatrioad troupe, called on the
managor of the house In which his
pompany was to uppenr and asked:

“Who does the press work for your
thentra?"

“The Banitary Cleaning snd Tal-

loring Company rvight acrosa the
atrect,’” replied the manuger,
FOOLISHMENT,

does o, bank
':;d.hllm;g.h. f‘n u-!':r“h:a lh
L4 et
Vi L:; Wil you—very bad,

Sv——

FROM THE CHESTNUT TREE.
wﬂm is & great church

member. o
A piliar of the shuzeh, shie |

Fank,

charged me olghty centa for that.

OMMY'S mother was an invalid,

#0 his Aunt Lavinla looked

after him and the house.  And

she never missed a chance of point-

ing out a fault or expounding a pre-
cept,

“Oh, dear,” sald Tommy, one day,
after auntle had lectured him for ten
minutes, I wish 1 had wings!"”

“Why, my pet? asked mother,
pleased at this angellc lnsplration.

“Oh, 1'd iy u
Lavinia, and I'd Ay and Ay til 1
eouldn't get any higher”

“Yos, dear,” sald mother, proudly,
an the little chap paused impreasively,
“What would you do then?”

“d drop Aunt Lavinia!™ euld
Tommy, savagely.—Htray HStories,

Back-Fired.

HE head of the family, with hia
beloved brier root pipe and his
favorite magazine, had settled

back in the rocker for a quiet, com-
fortable evening.

On the other side of an intervening
tuble was the minlature counterpart
of himaelf, the wrinkling of whose
wlght-year-old forehead Indicated that
he was mentally wrestling with some
puerplexing problem. After a while he
looked toward hls comfort loving
parent, and with a hopeless inflection
naked:

"l'&lr'

“Tus, wy sen”

“Can the Lord make everything ™

“Yes, my boy."

“Everything ™

“There Is nothing, my son, that He
cannot do.

“Papa, could He make a clook that
would strike less than ons?”

“Now, Johnny, go right upstairs to
your ma, and don't stop down here lo
annoy me when I'm reading.”

Johnny went and wondered still,—
—_—— o ——
Foolish Question,

“J ABE MATHIS," sald Gen. Long-

Georgla, was & good asoldior,
but one day, when the Confederates

Chicago Ledgor.
street, *“of the Thirteenth
Wate FeRwALIng Xom the gory Ouald of

in thealr with Aunt |

(3L Wy

STO

VENENE TN B

NEAE)

Uettysburg, Jabe threw his musket on
the ground, seated himself by the
outslde and exclulmed with wehem-
ence: ‘I'm broke down. I can't do It
And Jube wus the pleturs of despair.
it up, man.' exclaimed the cap-
taln, "don’t you know the Yankees ars
following us? ‘They'll get you surs.'
*'Can't help 1t sald Jabe, ‘I'm done
for, I'll not march another step!”

**The Confederates passed nlong over
the crest of a hill and loat sight of
poor, dejected Jabe, In a moment
there was a fresh rattle of muskelry
and a renawed crash of shells. Bud-
denly Jabe appearsd on the crest of
the hill, moving with hurcicane swift.
ness and followed by a cloud of dust,

cer sald:

golng to march any more?
v “Thunder!’ replled Jabe, as he hit

A IsIvIsIelarersTersn]n]

TENSE
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As he dashed by his captain that ofl. |

don't call this marching, do you® "=

Kanzan Clty Star.

A Conclusivre Answer.

(1
the Senator. A

condition,

Qowrrighs, 1RIL Fyses Pbiishisg Cs (I . Brening Workd)

tramp,

LL sorts and conditions of
men hhve explanations for
their position in life,” sald

however,

**‘Hello, Jahe, thought you werea't came under my wbserviation who bad

no (Mustion about the cause of his own

A fne-looking and fash-

the dust with renewed vigor, ‘you | fonably dressgd woman  had  just

MAYBE IT,S THE You KEEP A‘JHAY

ANSWER 7! rm'r:cr. WANTS Fﬂm" mr RFYqour,
MAYBE )T'S MEl okm WHO IT
ToM~ MAYBE MAYBE IT'S I ‘Q’ THE
HE'S GOT THE THE FISHERS | ()5 0T ORD -
THEATRE TICKETS | | WANT US TO WANTING TO

HE WAS GOING GO AuToMoBILE( | MIANTING 10
TO GET FROMHIS RiDING | THAT BACK
PRESS AGENT MAYBE 1Ts - RENT!

FRIEND !

i

¥,

alighted from her limousine at the
hotel entrance and was suddenly ap~
proached by this shabbliy dressed
mun, who requested a dime. *No, I
have no money to spare for you,' she
salld, ‘I do not aee why an able-bods
led man like you ashould go about beg-
ging* ‘'l s'pose, ma‘nm,' replied the
lagy tramp, "it's for about the same
reason that a hoalthy woman like you
boards at a hotel instead of keepin'
house.' "—Harper's Magasine,

—*——-—-—-—

He Obeyed Orders.

E. BMITH, M. P, ons of the
latesat of Eagland's publio men
to go to the fromt, has been

tolling the story of the cupiain of

h;u;;jar. who guve a dinner to the men

o A squadron the night befors

lpnnfor the Tront, .y
“Now, my lads.,” he said, “treat hia

dinner os you will the enemy.” And

they set to with a will,

After dinoer he discovered one of
the men stowing away botties of
champagne into & bag npd, highly in-
dignant, he demanded to know what

1I.n ;nmunl by such conduet,

"I'm only obeying orders, sir” sald
the r;wn. o
"Obeying orders,” roared th
:mu._ “What do you mean, nir‘.'".

"You told us to treat the dinner 11 #9
| the enemy, wir, and when we moet the

| gnemy, .ulr. thoae we don't kill we h.h
prisoners!” —Philadelphia B
ey L Fublio Led-

U

Cap-

e ———
Her Name.
IBOM outs the Erass, doss

odd jobs and chores fop a Closs

corporation of the ploneers of
Shawnean Land

N

Ha fs g weitn

falthfal worker, l1t'1“11}|.-:.|};:;:?“::
afe and garrullty moke him some.
what slow, and his cheertul and wym-
pathetic disposition has mwade him a
guneral favorite amopg the house-
holders, espocially the women folk
down that way. He hal been telling
ofie of them about his nisce.

“That's o funny nnoe you call hep—
"Wixy'—1 never heard anyibing ke
I aadd his voaploser for the time
heing

“"Yos'm, I reckon not” sald Unet
Isom ’

“What s It DN she name herselr?
In It 0 baby name of some kind, ul"
j do you cill ber thut beowuse shes is 80

particulpr
YNo'm, shie dldn' name he'sele t
sha hain't nowise pernlokity. ::".

ma'am. Hub right nawe, de name

Jos' whut we all call huh fo 'hﬁ
was tized, am ‘Asphyxia’,
vam : o
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